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Dante wept bitterly. Beatrice died in very truth at daybreak
on June 9th, 1290. In the words of Dante," The Lord of Justice
called that most gentle lady to glory under the banner of that
Blessed Queen the Virgin Mary, whose name was in very great
reverence in the words of that blessed Beatrice."

From the moment of her death Beatrice becomes more than ever
the guide and loadstar of Dante's life. She is so transfused into
his studies and his faith that many have supposed that she never
really existed, but was a mere abstraction, whereas all the notices
of her in the Vita Nuova, as well as much in the Divina Corn-
media, prove that she was really a creature of flesh and blood.
As I shall show later, she was the stimulus to Dante's studies,
and the purifier of his life. A year after Beatrice's death Dante
married Gemma de' Donati wKo bore him seven children. Beatrice
was also married at an early age, but their unions did not
preclude the deepest spiritual love. Let us trace some of the
relations between Beatrice and Dante in the Divine Comedy.
I need hardly say that this epic poem is the story of the wan-
derings of Dante through Hell, Purgatory, and Paradise. Vergil,
the great poet of Rome, was his guide through the first
and second, Beatrice through the third, of these regions.
But Beatrice was the moving spirit of the whole journey.
Vergil tells him when they first meet at the entrance of
Hell how a lady, bSautifuf and blessed, had called him with eyes
brighter than the sun; and how she had told him sweetly and
affably, with the voice of an angel, that Dante, her friend, but
not the friend of Fortune, was so impeded on the desert stage
of life that he was nearly lost. " Help him," she said, " with
everything that can assist him, that I may be consoled. Beatrice
is my name. Love impelled me to speak to you, and sent me
to you; when I return to Heaven I will speak in thy praise
to the Lord." Beatrice does not appear herself until the poet
and his guide, after passing through the pit of Hell, reach the
earthly Paradise on the summit of the hill of Purgatory, Then
as the car, which represented the Church Militant, halted with
its attendant hosts u in the bosom of a cloud of flowers, thrown?
by angelic hands, a lady appeared clothed in a green mantle and
a flame-coloured dress, with an olive cross over her snow-white
veil." Without distinctly seeing who it was, Dante felt the
power of the ancient love. The old influence which had pierced
him in his childhood now struck him in the eyes, and made
him weep. Like a child who runs to his mother in fear
or affliction he turned to Vergil, trembling in all his veins, but
that sweetest of fathers and best of guides was gone. " Dante/'
the lady said, " weep not because Vergil is gone; there is